of imagining all sorts of evil. I brought the matter to
the notice of Major Bhandari and he promised to
-enquire. The letter was duly posted at this end. It
may be however that the letter was withheld because,
for the first time, so far as I can recall, I sent you
with my letter, letters of welfare from Madeleine
Holland, Andrews and copy of my letter to Madeleine
Holland. I sent also a very beautiful picture card
containing the virgin and the divine babe. I should be
surprised if the letter was withheld for that reason
and even then why the letter itself. I therefore imagine
that it has been waylaid during transit. Anyway I am
enquiring at this end and you may at yours. For me
that card was the greatest treasure with Aristarche's
Inscription at the back.
And from this incident learn the lesson that even
if such a mishap occurs again, feel assured that I have
^written as usual even though I may not have got your
weekly message, and that the mishap must be due to
causes beyond my control. If I got ill and could not
write or if I was prevented for any other cause, you
should be duly informed that no letter was sent during
that week. In other words do not imagine causes but
wait patiently for the knowledge if it is to come and
in any case never imagine the worst. Since God is a
God of Mercy, if we must imagine it is best to ima-
gine the best. Of course a votary of the Gita never
imagines anything. Good and bad are after all relative
terms. He takes note of things as they happen and
reacts naturally to them, fulfilling his part as if
propelled by the great Mechanic, even as a piece of
machine in good order responds automatically to the
call of the mechanist. It is the most difficult thing
for an intelligent being to be like a machine. And yet,
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